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No. VII. 


‘(MY AUNT Pic.” 


In the Vicar of Wakefield, Dr. Goldfmith defcribes Burch- 
ell in company with a couple of courtefans, affuming the 
manners ang language of ladies of quality. The pene- 
trating humourift, at the clofe of every fentence from 
thefe frail damfels, boafting intimacy with high life, em- 
phatically and poignantly cxclaims ‘ Fudge.” When 
the ridiculous in manners, or the infipid in converfation 
and life, appears to 7'o7 Tolede, whofe nofe is as curved 
as a fifh-hook, by an inveterate habit of fneering, ’tis 
Tom's way to baptize the oddity—/y aunt Peg. 

Now, whether my aunt Peg, like TRisTRAM SHANDY'S 
aunt Dinah, having been guilty of fome back-flidings in 
her youth, has forfeited her right to refpe<t from the fa- 
mily ; or whether certain envious prudes, as is their 
wont, have leagued, and leok prim againft her, when 
fhe appears, is a queftion I cannot fagely folve. Certain 
it is, the is degraded from the rank of gentlewoman, and 
now keeps low and contemptible company. 

My aunt Peg, Vike an Englith actrefs of fcorched repu- 
tation, often exchanges the petticoats for breeches, and 
difguifed in male apparel, fpouts farce and low comedy, 
at the Theatre Univerfal, hough the “has her exits 
and her entrances,” and ‘“ plays many parts,” yet criti- 
cal fpectators are always diffatisfied with her ftyle of act- 
ing; her afflumed, cannot mafque her real charafer, and 
pit, box, and gallery, hifs «« aunt Peg.” 

Sauntering laft termy into a court of juftice, I mingled 
with «* the fwinith multitude,” and figured to myfelf a 
union of law and eloquence, in the charge to the jurors 
from the bench. The perfon fpeaking, for I actually 
miftook him for the judge, refembling SANCHo PANZA 
in the ifland Barataria, rather than Butter, HALE, or 
Tarsort, I plucked 7'oledo by the fleeve, and afked if 
his honor’s name, were not Dogberry. By St. Mansfield, 
he deferves, when time and place fhall ferve, to be « fet 
down for an afs.”- It isno Judge, faysTom; that broad 
and vacant ftarer is—my aunt Peg. 

Dicky DANGLER, the ladies’ man, plays three hours 
with my coufin Charlotte’s thimble, and fancies that he 
is courting her. A wag in my neighboured, a lover of 
Pepper-pots, obferving this frivolous ‘* man of lath,” 
with an unthrobbing pull, gezing /edately on the eyes 
of a fine girl, and praifing her cherry lips, without a 
with to prefs them, fwears that he is the very fribble of 
SHAKESPEARE ; that 
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 Thisis he, 

Who kiffed away his hand in courtefy ; 
This is the ape of form, monfieur the nice, 
———- whon ladies call their fweet.”* 

And afks, in the phrafe of MAxLow, if I thall fuffer my 
coufin to live with him and behislove. No.. A contract 
of matrimony between two females is abfurd and not good 
in law ; for doubtlefs Dicky is~- my aunt Peg. 

A literary friend, after a lonefome journey through a 
boorifh quarter of the country, on his arrival at an ion, 
exults, when the waiter informs him, that the young 
fellow, entering the room, ‘‘ has been fo college.” The 
converfation naturally turns upon books. Do you relifh 
the belles lettres? Oh yes, I read Rollin’s belles lettres 
laft winter, and liked them mightily. The indignant 
traveller frowned—he was unconfcious that a degree in 
arts was frequently conferred on—miy aunt Peg. 

When I was at the univerfity—I beg that the world 
would fuppofe I meanOxford, Edinburgh, or Aberdeen, 
and not our college of Cambridge, for which | have fin- 
gular affection—if a lad were guilty of genius, a tri- 
bunal of taftelefs tutors, profelors, &c. would doom him 
to expulfion. What, faid they, a man of genius ina 
college? Yt cannot, muft not be.—Why Hlachar, our 
{trong afs, couching down between his two burdens, 


Greek on one fide, and Mathematics on the other, will 


bray and break bridle at the very fight of him. Yes, 
fays Candour, their ‘* worfhips and their reverences” 
are, in very deed,—sy aunt Peg. 

Half a century fince, dame FRANCE was a flately old 


gentlewoman, proud of her pedigree, affociating with . 


men of rank, and keeping fervants at a diftance. But 
the devil, Rerorm, began to haunt her houfe, and the 
infified, that the table fhould be laid in the ced/ar, in- 
ftead of the parlor. Some of her refractory domeftics, 
who difobeyed this whimfical order, fhe turned out of 
doors, hung up others to the kitchen lamp with the jack 
line ; and at length, affifted by a cruel dog of a joiner, 
fhe fixed a butcher’s cleaver into an old box, and fairly 
chopped the Steward’s head off.—Not one of her rational 
neighbours, who witneffed thefe mad-deeds, but went 
away exclaiming—Good lack! that fuch a noble lady 
fhould be vilely metamorphofed into—#my aunt Peg. 





ORIGINAL CRITICISM. 








ON CHURCHILL. 


Carries have generally been cenfured for want of can- 
dour in their remarks, and for being more fond of point- 
ing out defects, than beauties in works of genius.—The 
obfervation, with many exceptions however, is true, 
though we think the cenfure unjuft.—For what isthe cri- 
tic, but the pilot of the inexperienced, who points out 
the rocks and quickfands to be avoided, but generally 
leaves to their own obfervation, the magnificent fcenes, 
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that may occur during the voyage? It is not his bufinesS 
to mark the colour of every cloud, and the beauty of every 
billow, but merely to fteer clear of thofe places, where 
others have been wrecked.—All, who have eyés, can dif- 
cern the fky, the ocean, orthe land } but it requires ex- 
perience to avoid danger, and to point out the fituation 
of the latent rock, and treacherous whirlpool. 

In the ROSCIAD, are many luminous paflages, that we 
have not noticed, but which are fufficiently obvious to 
every reader of that performance.—To the general juft- 
nefs of the poet’s remarks, we have already thown fome 
exceptions ; nor is his verfification uniformly excellent, 
it would be difficvlt to find any lines, fince the improve- 
ment of our numbers, more profaic than thefe, 


‘ The Morning came, nor find I that the Sun, 
As he on other great events hath done, 

Put ona brighter robe, than what he wore 
To go his jouracy onthe day before.’ 


Who would fuppofe that the foregoing lines were writ- 
ten by the fame author, as the following, which we cite 
as a fpecimen of the general excellence of ver fification in 
the ROSCIAD, 


* In the fir feat, in robes of various dyes, 
A noble wildnefs, flathing from his eves, 
Sat Shakefpeare—in one hand a wand he bore, 
For mighty wonders fam'd in daysof yore ; 
The other helda globe, which to his will 
Obedient turn'd, and own'd the matler’s tkill. 
Things of the noblefi kind, his genius drew, 
Aod look’d through Nature at a fingle view. 
A loofe he gave to his unbounded foul, 
And taught new lands to rife, new fees to roil, 
Call’d into being fcenes unknown before, 
And, pafling Nature’s bounds was fomething moro. 
Next Jonfon fat, in ancient learning train’d, 
His rigid judgment, Fancy’s flights reftrain’d ; 
Corre&ly prun’d-each wild luxuriant thought, 
Marked out her courfe, nor {par’d a glorious fault, 
‘She book of man he read with niceft art, 
And ranfack'd all the fecrets of the heart; 
Exetted Penetration’s utmoft force, 
And trac'd cach paflion to its proper fource; 
Then, firongly mark’d, in livelief colours drew, 
And brought each foible forth to public view, 
‘The coxcom felt a lath in every word, 
And fools, hung out, their brother fools deterr’d. 
His comic humour kept the world in awe, 
And Laughter frighten’d Folly more than Law.’ 

Thefe lines are truly worthy of a man of genius, and 
fach as none but aman of genins could write.-—One line, 
altered much for the worfe, is borrowed from Julinfon, 

‘ And ranfack’d all] the fecrets of the heart.’ 
Johnfon fays, in his London, 
* Watch the weak hour, and ranfeck all the heart.” 
which is undoubtedly as fine a line as any in our language. 
‘ Behold bim found the depth of Hubert’s foul.’ 

Sxund the depth of foul, is aparafe of Dryden's, of whom 
Churchill appears a zealous admirer, and though we 
certainly approve of his admiration, yet we carnot help 
thinking, that it too frequently proceeds from diflike of 
Pope, whofe recent fame, {tll encreafing, was viewed 
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Thus have we endeavoured to fliow the defects and. 
beauties of the RoScrAD; a poem in which are difplayed, 
great ftrength of genius, great juftnefs of criticifin, and 
great harmony of numbers; and though the fubject is not 
the moft interefting to the general claf$ of readers, yet is 
it ftillread, and ever will be read with pleafure, as long 
as good fenfe fhall be relifhed, and good poetry admired.. 





BIOGRAPHY. 








MEMOIRS OF 
DRUMMOND, ASCOTPCH POET. 


Anone all the writers who flourifhed after the death 
of Shakefpeare, there is not one, whoin a general reader 
of the poetry of that age, will regard with fo deferved 
attention as Drummond. é 

He was educated at Edinburgh, and, after receiving the 
degree of A.M. was fent to {judy civil law in France; but, 
difliking the profeffion of a lawyer, he returned to Haw- 
thornden, his natal fpot, and there afliduoufly cultivated 
claffical learning and poetry. 

Having been, by an ancient marriage of one of the 
Scottith princes with a lady of tlie houfe of Drummond; 
grafted, as it were, on the royel family, he was, in the 
turbulent reign of Cherles J. 2 flaunch royalift. Bur, 
from hisfequeitered habits, manifefled his loyalty, rather 
by the pen than the fword, 

When he heard of the decollation of his king, he was fo 
overwhelmed with grief, that he lifted his head no more. 

In a furvey of the poetry of Drummond, regard mutt 
be had to the nation of which he was, and to the time, 
when he wrote.. Thefe circumstances are not offered to 
extenuate faults, but to enecreafe admiration. His 
thoughts are generally bold, he follows nature, and his 
verfes are delicately harmonious. As his poems are rare, 
a few extracts will be excufed. 

On the death of the Prince of Wales, in 1612, Drem. 
niond wrote an elegy. In this poem are lines, in Denham’s 
phrafe, as ftrong, as deep, as gentle, atid as full, as any of 
Waller's. 

Speaking of the forrow of the river Forth: 

* And, as fhe rufh’d acer Cyclades among, 
She feem’d to plain, that Heaven hed done her wrong.’ 

Perhaps no lines in Pope furpafs the cafy flow of the fol- 
lowing, in his. third paftoral, 

‘ Not bubbling fountains to the thirfly fwain, 
Not balmy fleep to laborers, faint with pain, 
Not thowers to Jarks, orfunthine to the bee, 
Arc half fo charming, as thy fight to me,’ 

But Drummond has written lines, as fweet 
‘To virgins, flowers; to fun-burnt earth, the rain; 
To mariners fair winds amidtt the main; 

Cooi thades to pilgrims, whom hot glances burn, 
Are not fo piealing, as thy bict return,’ 

When it is confidered that the lays of Drummond, were 
prior to thofe of Denham and Waller, the harmony of 
the former is an honor to him, that fhould never be fo: 


gotten, 
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In fonnet he rivals the pathos of Petrarch. He concludes 
one, on the death of his wife, thus energetically, 
‘ Let Beauty now bedew her check with tears; 
Let WIDOWED MUSIC ONLY ROAR AND GROAN; 
Poor Virtue, get thee wings, and mount the {pheres, 
For dwelling piace on earth, for thee is none ; 
Death, hath thy temple raz’d, Love’s empire foil’d, 
The world of honor, worth and {weetnels {poil’d.’ 

For the abilities of Drummond, Ben Jonfon had fuch 
refpect, and had fo ardent adefire to fee him, that at the 
age of forty five, he walked to Hawthornden to make 
him a vifit. 4g 

Some of our readers, perhaps, like other auftere critics 
characterized by Shenftone, 

* May furtthe wrinkled front, and cry what fluff is here’ 

When glancing over thefe memoirs of an obfcure 
poet of the laftage. But, it is the editor’s pride to re- 
cord in the TABLET, examples of genizsaud worth, nor 
can it be deemed an impeachment of the fine qualities of 
Drummond, that they have been obfeured by time- 
Johnfon tells us, that it is one of the great advantages of 
learning, that it is independent of localities; Drummond 
mut be praifed therefore, though he wrote in a barba- 
rous period, efpecially when we perceive that his poet- 
ical dialect is pure of Scottith ftains. Such a writer mult 
be extolled, whofe mind was as fair, as his page, who 
was loyal to his king; affettionate to his confort, and be- 
loved by the Mufe. 





MISCELLANY. 








Inno way, can we fo certainly captivate mankind, 2s 
by appeals to their fenfes, 

Rich banquets, the finging of eunuchs, riding, dan- 
cing, pantomime, ballooning, have athoufand more 
attractions for the vulgar, than all the didactic leffons 
of reafon and underftanding ; than all the wit and humour 
of CexvANTes, STERNE, and Woxicorr. Sucha re- 
proach, is familiar to old governments; we fondly antici- 
pate, that our youthful eftablifhments may, by the timely 


efcape it. 

The increafed fondnefs for theatric amufements, for 
frivolity, noife and fhow, demands the animeadvertfions 
of the moralift, and of the friends of literary purfuits. 

Under our forms of governments, we may have an op- 
portunity to rival the celebrated fchools of Greece. Re- 
publics are the peculiar foil of liberty, of genius, of ta- 
lents; fer in them, merit is not exchifively attributed 
to wealth and birth. How important then, to excive 
the generous emulation of tal_nts. What mean more 
effeftual, than to encourage literery enterprifes, ftamped 
with genius and induftry. 

Where there is fo little Icifire, but f much general 
eafe and affluence; they, who can inftruct and entertain 
the public, deferve, and will receive its generous patron- 
age. 

The caceethes feribendi, isas lreag asthe love of money ; 


and we need not apprehend, but America gnay produce 





her Poets, Critics, Hiftorians, if an enlightened and li- 
beral community will, fometimes, wet with Peruvian 
dew, the tender buds of genius, which poverty often at- 
tends, and neglect more frequently blafts. 


Need I fay, that Genius, like Charity, is timid, not , 
obtrufive—hopeth all things, believeth all things,—That . 


it utterly difclaims all confanguinity with that bronz’d 
dame, Impudence; but is tenderly knit with its fair 
countcrtcrt, Modefty. It loves retirement and tranquil- 
lity; feek it therefore in defarts, and cottages, where it 
is too comnnonly left to bemoan its untowerd fate, where 
it enjoys now and then, but afew rays of hope through the 
glimmering lattice or grate: go then quickty and place 
the pillow of eafe and content under its defponding head, 
and fave the child of Fear and Fancy from defpair. 

But I hefitate and doubt—fome Vandal will here reply, 
that Ignorance is happieft; that Genius is acurfe. For 
fome moments I almoft furrender my enthufiafm fur Ge- 
hius, and agree with the pofition, that it is fo, that all 
who with to be arrayed in fcerlet and fine linen, and fzre 
fumptuoufly every day, who prefer brifk champagne to 
the heliconian beverage, and a fat firloin to a flimfy fon- 
net, will deprecate it with the Vandal, and ftrangle in 
the cradle every future Homer, Virgil, Livy, and Cefar. 

I will not deny that poets are querimonious: after 
allowing to exceffive fenfibility a due thare of fpleen, 
much is left to lament of real misfortune, 

That they frequently enjoy pofthumous fame, and juf 
tice done to merit, though fate. 

But yonder ghofis will teftify, that when on earth, the 
flufh of health never glowed in their pallid cheeks, the 
fire wafted in their eyes, and firength in their bodies, 
when the friendly tomb, received them from a frowning 
wor!d, 

Homer, by his immortal Hiad; SHAnKesprARe, by bis 
Lear, Macbeth, and Hamlet; have enriched, and in the 
phrafe of the werld, aggrandifed thoufands. We bu; a 
buft-of the one, and a fragment of the mulberry-tree of 
the other, and fit down fatisied, that we have amply dif- 
charged our duty and conftience. 

PROTEUS, 





FROM THE SHOP OF 


MESS. COLONG SPONDEE. 








Ts Cornhill and Cheapfide, it is uncommon for a fhop- 
keeper to advertife another's goods; but, as Mefs. Colon 
and Spondee, have little of the /pirit of trade, and are 
zezlous that the manufactures of wit fhould become ce- 
nerally fafhionable, they propofe occafionally, toadver- 
tife them under the head of 
LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 

The facetious O’Keefe,- though bind, like Milton, 
: %* — > >. : 
like him too, keeps the “ mind’s eye,” intent en-litera- 
ture. This humourous Hibernian has added tothe comic 
Catalogue another charming play called «« Lite’s Vagaries,”’ 
which, by Fritifh critics is alowed to be his happieft ef- 
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It is fathionable of late, among the reviewers and com- 
pilers of maguzines to tax with plagiarifm certain authors 
of the higheft reputation. STERNE has beenchirged with 
purloining fermons from the Dean of Sarum; and wit 
from Burton; SwirtT with borrowing the plan of the 
Tale of a Tub, from an ancient writer; David \iallet, 
according to thefe lynx-eyed critics, i» umpold ou the 
world an old ballad for his own; and Dr. Vercy, the 
Bithop of Dromore, has copied the tender and popular 
fong of «‘ O, Nancy, wilt thou go with ime,” froma 
Scottish ditty, beginning with 

4¢O, Katy, wilt thou garg wi’ me, 
And leave the dinfome town a while,” 
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Tf philofophers could keep coaches, they fhould choofe 
«« Ni} admirari’”’ fer a motto. Comberland, who in ef- 
fays and plays, has enlifted Wit and Argument on Virtue’s 
fide, it thovld &em bas growa weary of the fervice, for 
he has pudlithed a novel; eatitled «« Arundel,” in which 
he has frained a formal apology for conjugal inyidelity, 
under certain cireumitances. Vhe moralifts are both afto- 
nifhed and angry at this bafe dereliction of principle. 
They have a right to be angry, but aftonifhmient is fiyper- 
fiuous. Salluit, pure in his pages, was profligate in life; 
and Juvenal was irreproachable in his private conduct, 
though a reader of his declamation againft the love of boys 
and women, would fuppofe that he had been the bully 
of fome Roman bagnio. Men of the world are prepared 
for the greatett inconfiftencies in human natures 

—= 

Mifs Burney, the celebrated novelift, has prefented a 
manufcript tragedy, to the manager of one the London 
theatres. Melpomene will now be refcued from the charge 
of not in(piring for halfacentury, a Shakefperean drama. 
From one, who could fo pathetically defcribe the fuicide 
of Harrel, the gratitude of Mrs. Hill, and the frenzy of 
Cecilia, we may anticipate the tendernefs of Otway, and 
the elegence of Rowe. 
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SELECTION. 











*' ~A NOSECAY OF CULLED FLOWERS, WITH NOTHING OF 
OUR OWM, BUT THE THREAD, THAT TIES THEM,” 





SONNET, FROM THE SPANISH OF CERVANTES, 
BY MR. PYE. 


Morner, with watchful eye you ftrive, 
My freedom to reftrain : 
But now, unlefs J guard myfelf, 
Your guard will be but vain ; 
For her who will not guard herfelf, 
No other guard you'll find, 
Cunning and fear will weak be found, 
To chain the active mind, 
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Tho’ Death himfelf fhould bar my way, 
His menace I'd difdain; 

Then learn that till 1 guard myflf, 
Your guard will ilill be vain. 

The raptur’d heart, which once has felt 
A fente of Love's delight, 

Flies, like the moth’s impetuous wing, 
To find the taper’s light, 

A thoufand guards, a thoufand cares, 
Will ne’er the will reftrain, 

For, if ! do not guard myfelf, 
All other guards are vain. 


Such is the all-controling force, 
Of Leve’s refifilets term, 

It gives to Beauty’s faireftt thape 
The dire Chimera’s form, 
To wax the melting breaft it turns, 
Flame o’er the cheek is fpread, © 
With hands of wool the opes the door, 
Unfelt the footfteps tr 

Then, try no more with fruitlefs cares, 
My withes to reftrain, 

For, if Ido not d my felf, 
Your guard will be but vain. 





ANECDOTE. 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_——— 


Fienvs, in his tract on the force of imagination, re- 
cords the cafe of aman, who fancied his body increafed 
to fuch a fize, that he wasafraid to pafs through the door 
of liis chamber. His phyfician, believing that no cure 
for this delufion would be fo efficacious, as to fhow that 
the thing could be actually done, caufed his patient to be 
thruii forcibly through it. Struck with horror, and fell- 
ing fuddenly into agonies, he complained of being crulhed 
to pieces, and inftantly expired. 





LEVITIES. 








Give me a female foft and kind, 
Whole joy would be to pleafe me : 

The beauties of her precious mind, 
Would neither charm, nor teize me. 


The dimpled cheek and fparkling eye, 
To me are wit and found fenfe, 
And better worth a lover’s figh, 
Than ftores of mental nonfenfe. 
The TOUCH OF HONIED VELVET LIPs 
Is reafon, and bright fcience ; 
And he, who at that fountain dips, 
May fcorn the Nine’s alliance. 
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FROM THE PRESS OF WILLIAM SPOTSWOOD, N®, 55 
MARLBOROUGH STREET, BOSTON, 
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